58             THE   TIME   OF   MY  LIFE
I gasped, then felt myself beaming as he went on: "The pay
will be the same you earned spinning mules, and I may have
something eke for you later, if you make good."
Such was my meeting with Dr. Wilberforce Moffett, one-time
highly respected physician, surgeon, gentleman. Now, as I was
to learn, a confirmed dipsomaniac, an advertising specialist in
venereal diseases; therefore despised by his colleagues and outcast
from the medical profession.